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lunch-table as a decoration ; and we had a roast pig, which was high art in itself, a scarlet hibiscus blossom on its forehead, and two green garlands encircling its body. See how we celebrate our festivals in classic dignity !
April 14.
I HAVE not written for a week, because it has been so hot that I have felt hopelessly lazy and washed out. The heat is greater than usual at this time of year, and indeed it has been a most exceptional season altogether; no continuous rain, and not a single storm worth speaking of. In fact it has been so dry that the cacao nursery has had to be specially watered; and if this is so in the * wet' season, what will it be in the dry ?
Two more of our friends here are 'going home'; she for ill health, and he having got six months' leave to take care of her. That is one drawback here, that the society, such as it is, is always changing; one no sooner gets to like people than they go away, and with that in mind it is hard to make friends with those who replace them. However, no doubt it teaches us to value all the more those who do stay.
I went to Apia on Sunday, and stayed all day for both the services; and on Monday Mr.
W------rode up with me as far as the place where
the girls5 school is to be built, about halfway between Apia and Vailima. He took me all